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ORIGINAL MORAL 7, Al, ES. his heart opened beneath the melting sweetness, as | 
the Tragrant tlower spre ids its leaves beneath the 
She spoke that silver- | 


toned music to fascinate the heart, the voice ot 





* Froendship is constant in all things, Wwihnibny smile ol morning 


* Save in the affairs of love.” 


—— Sa = = _ —_ 


FRIENDSHIP AND LOVE woman, and Henry bowed down betore the magic 
. 


of the sound. 

What a singular thing love is. It is a sort of | 
mental disease—but then a kind of malady so deli- 
cious, so full of delightful little pains in the left side 
of the breast, such a continual succession of pretty 


~_-—- 


CHAPTER I 


——~—--——e= All hearts in love use thelr own tongues; 
Let every eye negotiate for itseli, 
And trust wo ageet” 


Wuen this earth was created there were two agonies—such a bird like fluttering at the heart, 
passions breathed upon the soul of man, which) that it is sometimes preferred even to dull and un- | 
have been greater sources of pain and pleasure,! poetical health, 
of deep agony and exquisite joy, than almost any!) As soon as our voung friend found himselt en- 
others —triendship and love. ‘The one such as binds) trapped he began to change his conduct, only ate} 
man to man, that faithful, strict, stern quality,! a littl at breaktast, would take up a ne wspaper, 
which calmly regards the interest of another as its) and fling it down again—always stopped in read- 
own, and seeks another self in the companion of a) ing Blackstone if he came to the name of queen 
friend. The other, that soft, sweet, weeping, smil- Elizabeth, and would delight to read of the statutes) 
He would tix his eyes! 
tions, exquisite visions, and brilliant hopes, chang- upon the ceiling, put his legs on the back of a 
ing shape and colour every moment of its exist- chair, and sit for hours “ wrapped in cogitation| 
ence, and wreathing itself into a thousand delight- deep.” Sometimes melancholy in the sentimental 
ful and beautiful appearances, like the sportive) sweetness of his reflections, and then so merry 
mist, curling or sleeping on the mountain side, yet: that no situation or company could restrain the) 
sometimes enveloping the soul in a bondage so exuberance of his momentary joy. 
complete and cunning, that in losing the power of | William was a fine youngster, who could “ see | 
freedom it loses the will to be free. Not the veriest) as far into a millstone as any body else 2” when he | 
slave that is buried alive in the dungeons of the perceived the alarming situation of his friend, he | 
inquisition, or the fabled giants of old, who writhed) did give away to a long laugh, whereat Henry was} 
beneath the mountain weight which Jupiter had) in no ways delighted, but bore it all with good hu- | 
hurled upon their rebellious forms, could be in} mour and forbearance. 
more perfect dependance than the victim who) “ Who is she ?”’ said William. 
loses himself in the endless labyrinth of love. Enel * She!” said Henry, “ what d’ye mean by she 2’) 
ergetic indeed must be that soul which may not be} . 


ing, dreaming passion, made up of fond expeecta-) passed under her reign. 


- 


Why who did you walk with the other day ?”’) 
carried away when the “ torrent softness” pours)“ That was Elizabeth Percival.” 
upon it, or which can act what reason dictates, if|) “ Do you love her r” 
love’s adamantine chains have encircled it in their | * How d’ye mean love ?” 
dangerous hold. | * Why, d’ye like her?” 
‘There were two young fellows, rising up to the | * Certainly | do.” 
| 
| 


. 


expanded sentiments and imaginations of men.|| “ Does she like your” 

Long habit, a combination of ten thousand litte!) Henry pulled up his shirt collar. 
adveutures, and mutual hopes and fears, and afiec-|) “* She does not hate me, I hope.” 

tions; the fact, that both were about to travel on} “ Weil,” said William, “ then, FE tell you what, 
together over the path of life, that spreads its dim) don’t be down-c: ast my boy—there is nothing dis-| 
and iysterious track before them; and the spread-'| honourable in it—hem—only—remember the old_ 
ing of each other's fancies and opinions, and each! story about jfaliug in love.” As much as to, 








Henry thought diflerently—and wm remembering 
the triumph of displaying so much beauty to his 
trend, he forgot that bright eyes and charming 
manners—that an elegant mind, breathing its ma- 
gic iu @ beautiful face, might enchant others as 
well as lnmsell. 

The night came, and just the night it was “ to 
make even an ovster tall in love’ —moonlight and 
starlight were shed m their path as they started, 
arm in arm, for the dwelling of the much talked of 
and adinived Miss Percival. The shy was very 
bright, and the earth was very beautifully still, as if 
they had conspired together to cheat the young 
daring philosopher of his heart and happiness. It 
almost seemed as if no star had ever twinkled 
so cunningly and prettily before as it did on this 
evening, and the moon never rode on with such 
serenity and grace through her chequered path of 
star, and sky, and cloud. ‘The trees had a laseivi- 
ous softness in the rustling of their branches, aud a 
most provoking but luxuriant fascination seemed 


‘to float upon the whispering breeze—the city hall 


was so snowy white and tranquil in the broad 


) stream of light that fell upon its sculptured marble, 


and the brown high walls of the Theatre seemed 


to wrap themselves up in their sombre shadow, as 


it silently enjoying the beauty of the night. All 
the buildings of all the surrounding streets, with all 
their charming variety of light and shade, and 
| shape , and colour, combined to increase the magic 
of the scene ; and the airy imaginations of our he 
roes rose and throbbed in the spell that seemed to 
slumber on the earth, and ride on the breeze, and 
give loveliness to the moonlight, and beauty to the 
cloud, 

* Gad! T wish T was there,” said Harry. 

The distance was not great, and they soon were 
seated in her presence. ‘They had not long con- 
versed when Llenry saw, by the sparkle in his 
friend’s eye that he was not disappointed in the 
beauty of the lady, and in good truth he thought he 
had no reason to be. 

Elizabeth Percival was enough to set them borh 


jtogether by the ears. Harry had said she was 


beautiful—she was more than beautiful. Now do | 


jbegin to tremble for my reputation when I have 


such an object before me as a lovely girl, and am 





intertwining with the other, and growing up in say it must be beneath a man. * But you shall in- 
Strength and beauty, all united in making them  troduce me—will you °” 

friends—not the butterfly companions that fly!) “ If 1 do, £ do—but if 1 do Pil—” 
away and disappear at the first chill blast of| “ Hush !—nonsense—there’s no danger of me— 
Witter and storm, but beings who were prepared to: i—you know me too well to think that lL would be) 
dare and to defy all the wants and temptations’ guilty of such a virtue as falling in love—so come, 
and miseries of the world; hand in band to bear) we will go and see her to-night—will you ? 

up with each other against the coldest anguish that| “ Well, since you desire it, f will—but take care | 
late might be preparing to pour across their way, of yourself—you are flesh and blood, Bill—and if, 
and to live and die in each other’s esteem, amid | you 7 

all the revolutions of time, through its prosperity | He was answered by a merry laugh, and that 
and adversity, through its misery and joy. 

I like to be brief, and mean to make my story | fatal visit. 

short and sweet ; so skipping over the first dawning | Now I like confidence in friends, but I think 
of the passion, with its ticklish sensations and open-| love-confidence is always mal apropos. Love, like 
ig dreams, | come at once to the point. Henry,) the yellow fever, is catching, and it is wrong to 
the elder by a few months, fell in love. The ob-| venture into the infected district—my friend should 
ject came like a beautiful vision through the circle! perform a three years’ quarantine before I let him 
ot his sight, and he admired her. She smiled, and | spread sail tor the home of my heart. 








going to attempt a description. IL like to paint a 
mouutain or a river; or the moon; or sun. I don’t 
care so much about a city, or evena nation. IT will 
‘take Mount Etna, with ail its bellowing thunder 
and spouting fire, and transplant itin my page, and 
with a few scratches of my pen, by the aid of let- 
ters, | will give you as delightful a battle as ever 
you saw—all its prodigious fury and tumult, with 
the shrieks and thuuders, and flashes, and blood, 
shall be mingled up together, as a sweet draught 


ifor the dainty palate of some sentimental Miss ; 
‘evening was agreed upon as the time for the first'| and you shall have as pretty a dust kicked up for 


your amusement as ever man or woman laughed at 
But ib always approach a handsome woman with 
wary caution. They are such dangerous, bewitch- 

ing, heart-breaking creatures; with all their end- 
ms profusion of dark glances and sweet smiles, 
and musical voices, and rosy lips, that they give as 
much trouble to the poor wearied out author in the 
















































































































ee 
ee 


med ee 


=aP 





4 ES 


ea 
ey 


i eae pedewin Cras Sa > 


a” 


a | 


— 


~ananber™ 























ust Bore 
eB erg pam 5 Ls 5. 





106 THE NEW-YORK MIRROR, AND LADIES’ LITERARY GAZETTE. 


> _— = 





wav of business as th do to all u tunate fel- bring me back in his one horse carriage, L litte kings and empires, especially as we are such tran- 
lows who happen to get their hearts ved with thought he w d call to-day to borrow five and sitory beings, bere to-day and gone to-moriow 
thew tery glances, and they create as tnuch Contte thirty pounds Pha i man has a large family By- the-by I shall pass Mrs. Davies's shop (O-mMor. 
sion and perple mo the literas as tue the J - and healthy neighbourhood to struggle with, so filet crow, and | must not torget to change the silk up 
cal wor him have the money ; but I wonder sue hy people 1 be uulit last Friday, which ts dreadtully madd I 
But my present sulyect must be treated of a wo thank of marrying. J never did, though it is) do think galloon would do better. 
00H as possible, so atut Lb must go well known FT had many opportunities. [ft Mr. It is really quite melancholy to see poor M; 
In the first pla he was not tall; but then Dishop thinks he has any chance, l can assure him Gaingham since he retired trom the haberdash fy 
her figure was welul and well proports 1, heas very much mistaken. business, how much he seems to be at a loss to ver 


that | would not have bad her any taller—besides Moers. Jolliffe called, and in the course of conver- through the day, and how dreadtully he wastes his 


the port remarks that “ brevity is the soul of wit 2” sation wondered LT didn’t ke ep a Carriage of some time! | have been watching bim the whole m th- 


apd im this imstanee wo seemed also the spirit of sort oy purpose to ttrodues the mention of her wg taking the dimensions of his garden wall a do. 
beauty Her torehead was high, open, and turned owo pew one v(as she called at.) though it has ouly zeu times over with a yard Ineusure, sitting in the 
noone of nature s happiest eftorts She had a ose peen fresh painted Shi cnows very well that Lo sun twiddling his thumbs for an hour at @ time, 


partly aquidline and partly Grecian, combining the! always bire one when want it, and PE should there- looking vacantly over the gate and yawning, and 


beauties of both, Without the faults of either. bles 1OTe Possess no advantage tn oa carniayve ol my own, then going to sit m the sul again. 7 W hile la 


eyes were large, dark, and expressive. Just let lege, pt that ot having it when ldo vel wantat. She moment name, a moment’s past,” says Dr. \ oung 
hoped TE wasn’t tillious:—whot can have put such Ike should read Dr. Watts on the Abuse ef Time 
afaney into her heads However, | shall take aj Mrs. Dlinkensop’s dawdle of a maid put up the 
aud such a mouth, couple of Lady de Crispigny’s dinner-pills to-night. posts for drying linen, early this morning, and has 
sO sweet in its smile-=s0 Winks og iD its pensive ex) don’t ike that Mrs. J.—What’s become of Mr. been three quarters of an hour, for | never took my 
pression; and such eloquent sentiments olten) Bishop, 1 wonder. eyes ofl, in spreading out and pegging one basket 

Met the Miss Penfords and Mrs. Saxby in High-| clothes! A jrust haise has been waiting at the 
street, who thought it an age since thes had seen | Strubbery-gate from eleven o’clock till five minutes 
me, but Lealled upon them last, and they may de- past twelve, and Sir iilgrove scart has gone three 
pend upon it f shall not go again till they return) times up the lane with a tarpaulin over it. W hat 
Phis long ab- 


sence ts excessively rude of Mr. Bishop! 


the reader toagine the pretiiest pair ob eyes hie 
ever suw, aud he will hitat oxactly. “Phere was 


always a ylow upon ter chet 


breathed from it in its speech, that when it spoke 


no sound, tt seemed as il the spirit of eloquence 
and sense lingered round it yet. Uf DT have said too 
much tor those who have not seen ber, | have not 


said enough tor those who have—se I will pause in 


my visit. Surely there is something indecorous ©?" be the meaning of all this? 
the happy medium, and please all the world. : 


Lin all this—no visit or letter from Mr. Bishop! 





- , ; | ‘Tapped the cask of beer brewed by the garden= Dr. Drawlington called this morning—heard 
I Ii} Rie t OS i’ I ORY. er, and told Pegey to take a large jug down to poor, tuin pufling as he came up stairs, and had just 
Mrs. Carter. She is a very deserving woiman,, time to pop a novel | was reading under the sofa 
though FT cannot quite agree in what she said last cushion, and take out his pamphlet upon the reve- 
Wednesday—that f was looking younger than ever.) lations, in which he has clearly proved that the 
| However, Leertainly wear better than sister Mar-)events of last year are prefigared and prophesied. 
| earet, though she is three years younger, but then, The same thing has been indisputably proved 
| poor thing ! she has had a family, and T have not.) every year within recollection. I hope he didn't 
say Aunt suartha’s Diary, Heigho '—Soux thing must have happened to Mr. observe that the leaves were uncut. He is certain- 
Dinero at Colonel Hackett’s—an elegant party Bishop!! ly a very learned aud clever man, and well deserves 
and a very genteel dinuer of cleve n,and wine with 1 An excellent sermon this morning from good Dr.’ his various lucrative preferments, but I did not 
a remove, and an excellent dessert. Miss Lock-|| Drawlington. He bitterly inve ighed against the! glean any thing particularly interesting from his 
hart (some people call her Miss Lack-heart) thought | | pomps and vanities of this wicked world, particu-| conversalion: i this visit, except that he wouldn’t 
it was badly dressed and rather shabby, but I can't) larly in the articles of dress and perso nal decora-| give a farthing for lobster sauce without nutmeg 
say it struck me so. To be sure the lemon pud- Htion. I thought Mrs. Picton, who paints white and in it, that a glass of vinegar should always be 
ding was shockingly smoked, the pheasant wi as ived, looked a little confused, and several of the con-|\ throw into the water when you boil a turbot, and 
roasted to rags, and the an hovy toast as salt as | yregation turned their eyes on the Miss Penfolds, | that a sucking pig should invariably be roasted as 
brine; but as to the filling the table with an who are always as fine as horses,and this day wore | S008 4s it is killed, with the legs skewered back, or 
epergue, serving rabbit-curnie instead of chickens, || flaming new pelisses. Mrs. George Gubbins, too, | ‘the under part will not crisp. I shall take no tur 
and substituting clouted cream for anmice trifle inthe thad a new Ciross-de-Naples silk bonnet and fea-|| ther notice of Mr. B——! 
glass dish, | think nothing of it, for | never knew thers, much too expensive for one in her circum-|| How very cheap jaconet muslins have become! 
it otherwise at Okeover-Hlall, At all events, it stances. ‘Thank heaven! nobody can accuse me! don’t like Cape Madeira—Mem. to have ne 
wasn't for Miss L. to make the observation, consi-jupon this point. Luckily | wore my old I eghorn |! | more cabbage for dinner. Dm sure Peggy must 
deving the kindness she has experienced trom the | bonnet, though I doubt whether any body would | steal my pins, there is’ut one left in the pincushion. 
hnow it tor the same, NOW it is fresh immed with This is the second time I have spoke nto Hannah 
indeed it is a mark of a little mind in anybody to |che rry-coloured ribands; aud it is certainly much || about the drawing-room grate. Servants are such 
aotice such insignificant matters. Considering he |more becoming since I have lined it with pink. | I} a plague! A handful of wormwood best preservie 
has been so long in India, it is very extraordinary || Saw something like a crow’s foot at the corner of | tive of furs against the moth. Mrs. Stevens's things 
that one never gets a good currie at his house. | le ‘ach eye while dressing this morning, which must! hanging out again! [thought she washed last 
wonder when Mrs. H. means to leave off her strip- Ibe catively owing to the dry weather, and my hav-| week. I see Mrs. Umphreville is likely to have an 
ed gown: she wore it atthe race-ball last year;!/ing such a sleepless night;—brought a curl over | increase +—I think she might wear a shawl, but 
besides, stripes are out. Sir Hildebrand Harbotile jeach, so as to hide it. Mr. and Mes. Saxby, with||some people have no sense of shame. No answer 
asked me to drink champagne with hin. Dr. Hip- | Miss Pocklington, called after church, but fortu-|| yet from Mrs. Fringe. Pug barked three times 
pull was called out at dinner-time, or rather just nately not till | had put on my bloude cap with ee last night : surely it wasn’t Mr. B 


is it was over; they say he always contrives it | ber ribands, and I took care to sit with my back to 
tbout the time of the dessert. Mr. Bishop has not! the windows. 
Hoen, 





-_——— = I seme Lacty ivifles have re served, 
* lnwoment toys, things of such chiprity 
le we grant modern triends withal.’ 


EXTBACTS 


PROM 





Colonel, who is certainly a very worthy man; and 








- 
: 





Went to the circulating library for Scott’s last 
None but very young - ople should) novel, (as I thought it,) and find there are two new 


ever sit fronting the light. Mrs. 5. had a gol I ones since. I’m sure nobody is more anxious than 
Saw VW idow Waters’ cows fee ding in Okeover | wate h and chain dangling outside, with amethy st ij] am to read them as fast as possible, but he really 


clureh-yard—a scandalous proceeding ! 1 wouldn't, |bracelets over het long gloves, and Miss P. a fine should have a little consideration for people who 
taste a drop of their milk upon any consideration ! ' pink China crape pelisse, trimmed with white satin,'| must snatch an hour or two, now and then, to ea! 
Mem. to deal in future with Mrs. Carter. Some-'|and a dozen feathers in her hat. We all admired | and drink, and see their friends, and discharge the 
bod \ said yesterday, Sir Hilde ‘brand was full of the | the secrinon very much, and hoped some of our || common duties of society. A letter at last from 
milk of human kiadwess. It seems an odd expres-| ne ighbours would be benefited by it—Mr. Bishop} Mrs. Fringe, but I positively will not wear pea- 
310n applic dto @ man, and one, too, whose face is of | | not at chureh !! 
a deep claret-colour from the quantity of wine he) What awful times we live in! The papers full) dark people should wear nothing but pink or am- 
drinks. Dryden, indeed, has the phrase, “ milki-!| of fresh revolutions ; Europe and America both in jber. Saw Mrs. Jolifie, who bantered me about Mr. 
ness of blood.”—When Mr. Fox, the apothecary, | ablaze! What are our little individual vexations, | | Bishop, and told me be met him this morning it 
so kindly offered to take me to the Colonel's an diwhen compared with these portentous woubles of} High-street. I find he’s a trifling, shuffling charac- 


| green, so dreadfully unbecoming to my complexion : 
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and I shall treat him with the contempt he folds ;—she is the daughter of the branches. Her 
deserves. Told Hannah and Peggy to say Lam neck has the whiteness of alabaster —the softness 
tat home if he calls any more. of the eygnet’s bosom is hers; and the glow of the 


What an idiot that Hannah is'—How could she summer's sunbeam is on her countenance. Oh’ 
think of letting in Miss Lockhart and the two blessed is he who shall obtain thee, fair daveglter of 
Miss Penfolds ¢ 


Never was caught in sucha pic- the blossoms—maid of the spiry locks | 
klein all my life—hair in papers—a morning wrap- 


Sweet is the word of her lip, and sparkling the 
per, and pink slippers !—the parlour in a litter— beam of her blue 
the starr-carpet up, and a mop and pail in the 
hall!!! “Dis very vulgar of them to be dressed 
out and making visits at such an early hour. Now 
that | have made myself tidy, | don’t suppose a 
soul will come near the house: I don’t like this 
cap. | think T look better after all in the amber 
ribands. Surely I see some one comimng—it can't 


rolling eve: and close round her 
neck cling the golden tresses of her head: and her 
teeth are arranged in beautiful order. Tsay to the 
maid of vouthtul mildness, thy voice is sweeter 
than the voice of birds: every grace, every charm 
play around thee; and though my soul delights to 
sing thy praise, vet | must quit the theme—to drink 

with a sincere heart to thy health, Gracy of the 
be—Peggy! Peggy! give me my amber cap, soft-waving ringlets. , . 
directly. Hannah! run down and open the gar- 
den gate—here’s Mr. Bishop coming !—I am at 
home! Do you understand? You may let him 
in—l am at home! 


VARIETY. 


BYRON’S WRITINGS. 
The first attribute of the poetic mind, creative 
power, Byron eminently possessed. At his first 
appearance every possible Variety of poetic style 
and subject was supposed to be ascertained, if not 
_— — exhausted, yet he created a new era. He was er- 
FEMALE PIETY. jratic, it is trae, but he deviated trom the beaten 
Religion ina female secures all her interests.—| tack to make rich discoveries ; his eagle spirit, ena- 
-moured of the sun, rushed on a powerful wing into 








lt graces her character, promotes her peace, en- 


dears her friendship, secures her esteem, and adds | the Oriental world, and carried away the “ barbaric 
' 


adignity and worth indescribable to her deeds.—| Pearls and gold,” which the magic of his genius 
How sweet ! when the mistress of a family is the /converted into ornaments worthy the immortal tem- 


hand-maid of the Lord---when the mother of chil-|Ple of the muse. He proved that the fictions of 


dren is an example of piety—-when the wife of our the east, though the offspring of voluptuous barba- 
bosom is espoused to the Redeemer! how desira-| ism, can be wedded to higher qualities of mind 
ble that the daughter be a chaste virgin to Christ!) than such as are required to describe the absurd 
that the sister leaneth on the arm of hin who sticketh | Mysteries and monsters—the woodrous unrealities 
closer than a brother! that the songstress of the | @ad gorgeous scenery of Arabian enchantinent. 
temple belong to the Heavenly cheir! How plea- | The rapid and careless spirit of Byron seldom 
sant, when the absent husband can think of home,|| indulged in prettyness of thought or nicety of ex- 
and reflect that angels watch the place, who may | pression. He was as bold in his language as he 
guard the interest and the health of his heaven-| was daring and lofty in his conceptions. His 
born companions, and the children of the covenant!) thoughts shaped themselves into words, either with 
When about to leave her a widow, and commit to, blameable negligence or enchanting felicity; but 
her exclusive care his helpless offspring, how con-|!the latter was chiefly their characteristic. — In most 
soling, it her character is such that she can lean up- jot the exquisite small poems in which love is his 
on the widow's God, and put her children under | subject, he is the poet of its sentiment rather than 
the guardianship of him who is the father of the) of its passion. Lis muse is not so ardent and amo- 
fatherless! ‘Then he quits the world calm and hap- || rous as tender and devoted. On great subjects, 
py, supported by the hope that he shall meet them | where he struck the chord of battle, or raised the 
in heaven. ll song of freedom, he has an eloquence that seizes 

Religion has a peculiar sweetness when it min-|| the reason, and carries all the heart along with it— 
gles with the softness of the female character 5 so/| clear, strong, and impetuous, it is full of power and 
the dew-drop borrows odour from the rose. grace, and music, and fascimation. 


DESCRIPTION OF BEAUTY. 
FANNY POWER. 


MAGICAL CLOCK. 

Droz, a Genevan mechanic, once constructed a 

I must sing of the youthful plant of gentlest) clock which was capable of the following surprising 
mien—Fanny, the beautiful and warm-souled—the | movements. ‘There was seen on it a negro, a dog, 
maid of the amber-twisted ringlets—the air-lifted | anda shepherd; when the clock struck, the shep- 
and light-footed virgin—the elegant pear and| herd played six tunes on his flute, and the dog ap- 
leart’s treasure of Evin; thea waste not the fleet- proached and fawned upon him, This clock was 
ing hour—let us enjoy it in drinking to the health!! exhibited to the king of Spain, who was delighted 
of Panny, the daughter of David. with it. “ The gentleness of my dog,” said Droz, 


It is the maid of the magic lock I sing—the fai,|| is his least merit; if your majesty touch one of 


wan of the shore—for whose love a multitude ex-|/ the apples which you see in the shepherd’s basket, 
pues. Fanny, the beautiful, whose tresses are like you will admire the fidelity of this animal.” The 
id evening sunbeam— whose voice is like the! king took an apple, and the dog flew at his hand, 
blackbird’s morning song: O, may I never leave!) and barked so loud that the king’s dog, which was 


the world—until, dancing in the air at her wed-||in the room, began also to bark; at this the cour-| 


ding, I shall send away the hours in drinking to tiers, not doubting that it was an affair of witchcraft, 
Fanny, the daughter of David. hastily left the room, crossing themselves as they 
GRACY NUGENT. went out. The minister of marine was the only 

I delight to talk of thee! blossom of fairness !|/one that ventured to stay. The king having desired 
“racy, the most frolic of the young and lovely—||him to ask the negro what o’clock it was, the minis- 
“ho trom the fairest of the province bore away the) ter obeyed, but he obtained no reply. Droz then 
excellence :~Happy is he who is near her, for|| observed that the negro had not yet learned Spa- 
‘iorning nor evening, grief nor fatigue, cannot! nish, upon which the minister repeated the ques- 
‘ome near him: her mien is like the mildness of aj) tion in French, and the black immediately answer- 
‘cautiiul dawn; and her tresses flow in twisted led him; at this new prodigy the firmness of the 








minister also forsook bim, and he retreated precip 
tately, declaring tteat of wos ti wey 1 Lite cievil 
BPAMINONDAS. 

E paminondas, without all doubt, was one of 
greatest genes ils, and one of « test tin Which 
dsreece evel roduced., Before tities thee cit ot 
Phebes was not distinguished by any memora 
action, and atter him it was not famous for its ' 


tues, but its mistortunes, tl i sunk imteo its of ginal 
obscurity; so that u saw its glory take buth and 
expire with this great man. ‘Phe vietorv he obtain- 
ed at Leuctra had drawn the eyes and admiration 
of allthe neighbourmg people upon b-paminondas, 
who looked upou him as the support of ‘Thebes, as 
the triumphant conqueror of all Sparta, as the de- 
liverer of all Greece: m a word, as the greates¢ 
‘man, and the most excellent captain, that ever wa@ 
in the world. Tn the midst of this universal ap- 
plause, so capable of making the general of an 
army forget the man for the vietor, Ee pamimondas, 
little sensible to so affecting and deserved a glory, 
* My joy,” said he,“ arises from my sense of that 
which the news «f my victory will give my father 
and my mother.” 


NATURAL PHILOSOPHY. 


There isa man travelling in England, and ex 
hibiting in one cage, a dog, a cat, a mouse, and a 
sparrow: they live together ike brothers and sis- 
‘ters. ‘These four animals sleep in the same bed, and 
leat at the same dish; the dog indeed serves himselt 
first, but does not forget the cat, who has the com 
_ plaisance to give to the mouse certain tid bits to his 
taste, and to leave to the sparrow the crumbs ot 
i bread, which the others do not envy him. The 
dog licks the cat, the cat combs the dog, the mouse 
plays with the cats paw, and the sparrow flutters 
high and low, pecking sometimes one and some» 
times another, ‘This man with his cage may be 
very properly designated by the appellation given 
him at the head of this article. He proves that the 
dog and cat are not belligerents by iastinet, but by 
prejudice and practice. But, ogam, he proves, that 
ifthese animals are by nature belligerents, their 
autipathies may be removed by making them bet- 
ter acquainted with each other. What an ocean 
of blood—how many millions of lives—how many 
fair cities, might be saved to the world every cen- 
tury, by the world’s taking a lesson from this phi- 


‘losopher, and shutting its belligerent inhabitants 
} up in cages till they become better acquainted with 
one another, We are enemies only because we 
} are strangers. 

| 


BALLAD. 
From the Spanish—upwards of two centuries old 
Blow light, thou balmy air, 
My lady's couch above, 
} Blow lightly there, ye winds, and spare 
The slumbers of my love. 
Let no rude blast be found 
‘Lo mar her gentle sleep ; 
But all around, a dreamy sound 
And drowsy murmur creep. 
O fly! thou balmy arr, 
And by her couch remain ; 
Go blend thee with her breath, and bea: 
Its balm to me again, 
But lightly go, and gently blow— 
Blow softly as my strain. 
Blow gently, do not break 
The stillness of her sleep, 
{ would not make my love awake, 
Nor raise those lids to weep 





| 

| 

Ve winds, that borne in happier hour, 

i May wanton as ye will, 

! if round the bower, ye have the power 
To creep and murmur still, 

Hy © lightly go, and gentle blow 

And let her slumber stil! 


~~ 
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_ = - —— SEE 
4 ‘ ‘ j . 4 . 1 rg’ . ‘ . 
ORIGINAL ESS Avs of matrimony evidently followed the same course. rhik GRAMMARIAN. 
A prim quakeress bad a4 much pride concealed un- ; 
Like ‘ . i . benut | luce, as | i tie gew-vaw bie ike aby ac ol — : —— 
“ her, with all her trills, tucks, yp! its, and pur ke rs; PHILOLOGICAL CRITIQUE. 
mid the publican glomed as much im his seemingly InniTAsiLiry, irascibility, respectability, and 
THY MAGIC SPECTACLES. 5" f. . ; 
M M { cau : P private prayer, as the pliarisee if huis osteutatious’ “* ann nability, are words which rest on no autho. 
it orn im one oOo rose unfortunate 
' ' orisou rity of the lexicographer. It is a little surprising 
Youre men wie re obliged to cid ther opties with . ;, | W“ ' ‘ ws 
| i of m pitied by the think Politicians were echoing the merits of their re- Uat alker, who it is likely may have heard them 
sine ate tr ‘ tiie ain ; , ’ i Pitinihik. 


laughed at by the impertinent, called pudge by one, specuve candidates with all the zeal of men devor discourse, OF met with them in books, did not 
ed to the sole interest of their country, and cutting introduce them into his dictionary. He would 
mv eves need the assistance of art—on this suby ct up the charac ters of thew oppo fits with as litthe have ac ted, in see h cuse, quite as well as in other 
, chalk enw eathlan. ene pt that fashion never has | "morse as the butcher feels when he cuts the throat Eee, i admitting terms, with whi h, without 
had anv influence with me, and | have never in- of his victim, or the epicure when he wallows suffering imjury, we might easily dispense. He has 
among the flesh-pots at Niblo’s or Sykes’. Presi- the expression “ irritable,” which he detines, * ea. 


and doctor by anothet lt is no one’s business why 


jured them an any manner which will ever call the ee 
dents and governors were made and unmade in the pable of being made angry ; and why could he 
5 wes 0 few dave dace semination on the misfor~| twinkling of aneye; and, upon examination, itwas Hot give us “ irritability,” as signifying capableness 
only the loaves and fishes of Unele Sam’s great of being made angry, or susceptible of anger ? 

purse which gave voice to their opimon and energy But such is the fact, that neither * irritability,” 
glasses which might compensate for the inuumera- || to their actions. My soul sickened at the prospect) = ** irase see dl soa oe peng nor * ame- 
bie yokes ihiey brought Upon tie, when, on a sud jaround —_? and as | hastily replaced ihe ange wr — ce a n peer ae we se women 
den, methought « brilliant pair of shining specta- || S's" in my pocket, the fice of things assumed | ares of our anguage 5 and if they be not necessary, 
cles hung in the air before me. | sunk back, and their wonted appearance, and I found mysell sur-|j the adoption of them is not to be recommended. kk 


crimson tomy cheek. 


tune of being condemned to subject inysell to ridi- | 
cule, and wishing for some jiudden virtue im my 


I . » decei isi at filk . is alleged, that, the “ irritability” of the individ 
almost exclaimed, “ Is this a dagger which I sec be-| rounded by the same deceittul vision that filled the | t ; y ual 


fore mer” wiped my concaves, rubbed my eyes, 
and still the phantom kept its place, 


istreet on my entrance, OMEGA. 


| eee = 
| 


CHARACTER. 


was a great damage to him. The thought thus ex- 
pressed, may in a different and less exceptionable 


*"Pake them,” said an unearthly voice, “ for they) fj manner be conveyed, by saying, that his irascible 
are thine. Whenever thou wishest to read the! Judge not too hastily of a stranger's he art. 7 femper, oF his being so res irritated, was ruinous, 
hearts of men, wear them. See things, not as they \'Phere are many persons in this world who live) both to his influence and his enjoyment. r 
seem, but as they are.” ~ J and die totally unkuown, or unappreciated, except | Is not the illustration satisfactory ¢ Does it not 


I seized them, while a whizzing sound gave note | by a few friends ; and others, whe have the best of jat least elucidate, that the ides intended to be - 
that the invisible donur had gone. ' ‘characters abroad, despised by all who truly under-! Present d hy 7 irritability, may be otherwise as 

The eesti day 1 seasived to ecko 0 Wiel of the stand them. Many a good heart has beaten, un- | clearly delineated? When this point is conceded, 
qualities of my new property, and carelully putting ‘noticed, because it was too proud and independent |" would appear that we are not forced to adopt the 
them in my pocket, I sallied out to take one more | make a parade of its excellence; and many a word © irvitability, but may without it, accurately 
look at the appearance of things before LT saw their bright eye has received the charge of imsensibility | describe our sentiments. And surely we speak 
reality. lu Broadway . the great thor: voll ire for  becwuse it shone with lustre in company, although better, when we employ words of fixed and indu 
oll vents and class, | tock «© long welk: smiling |* ¥* aching to relieve itself iu tears. There ix, bitable meaning, than when terms are used, the in- 
faces, morning compliments, dandies and dandi-|| Be species of disposition of which | protess myself | terpretation of which, has pot in some standard 


zettes, idlers, and happy, happy loungers, ladies,'|@ Warm admirer, It iswhere sensibility, true, deep, work, or language, been ascertained. 


. A “ nest Sear 29 66 > setahiliee ?? ¢ “es > 

oh terque ef quarterque bealessime,” passed ia allthe sand delicate, yet retiring, modest, and shrinking - Trase ibility, a ctability, — ney A 
sunshine of gaudy splendour. 1 dismounted my | fou praise— is combined with a degree of self- bility, A Rg siesag one * ie 
specs and raised the magic ylass tomy eye. Alas {|| Possession and power of mind sufficient to conceal | number of admittable and proper words. I = oo 
how was the scene changed! what an appalling \its agitation from every prying gaze, ) position to anger, or, an angry state, a title to re- 

. , ah va : . _, spect or being in a state or character to be respect- 
contrast presented itself! The street no longer Eliza is a girl of this sort. She has merit with | . biyece 
seemed filled with the same people. Ti tl mecdiesty, he il afectati ‘ed; responsibleness, instead of responsibility or 
' same people. he spruce | modesty, beauty without affectation, and a full share 


i . ‘accountability, at a competent tribunal ; are per- 
young fellow who, but a moment before, was bow-!of feeling without any estentation, witty without! Y | I =) ove 


“ = : ; : \spicuous and legalized forms of speech, and cal- 
ing with, * Madam, your most obedient,” stood bemg ill-natured, she conquers without Injuring you, | | BE I 


' ra : : ; ulate >a true understanding of the things 
Jaughing at the deceit he had practiced; and the | Phe beauty of her face and figure gives a charm |i lated to give a Gerstal go g 


. . expressed. It seems, therefore, to be inexpedient 
wily merchant, as his customer left the door, poek-|j le the excellence of her mind, and her clear undere{ ; ee ro i ' og Tg 

; | ee in attempting to impart our ideas, to create or bors 
eted his pay, and said, in his heart, * | have shay-| Standing heightens the fascination of her appear-' . . : | 
°° °° oF as T! : ‘row phrases, which to multitudes are but a puzzie, 
ed you pretty closely. Phe smile of happiness |) anee. 1 most bashtul can converse with her | , . ce ocaly 
left ~ 2 ; sa _ "and are in vain sought for in established vocabu- 
eft the purse-proud hero’s face, aud shone with! Without awkwardness, for she possesses the delight-| elias 
. . “1eS, 
double lustre on the benign countenance of a vir-| ful art of luring the thoughts from you by an in-| — , . 

” oO vers . si : B Sy "| The strength and beauty of style are often not 

tuous youth, whose cheek before seemed pale with || Senuous discovery of her own. There is so much 


$e ‘so much impaired by coiners of terms, as by the 
sorrow, and his brow already wrinkle ‘are.| magic in her company that care is for "i ” Sa . aay oe ea 
‘ : ikled with care. |) Mag pany ‘ are is forgotten in het ‘servility of unthinking and uninformed imitators. 


The wreath of magnat . ‘esence, and ‘. > 4s = t 
‘ animity change ») presence, and the sound of time’s ste r~|) aay . : : , 
es : - d from the} om footsteps, some |! Were words which do not merit the sanction ol 


brow of a good looking man who aner is ed | times so irksome, is lost in the sic of he ice, | : j 
about a trifle, to that a his prrcorton ais: Patient Long and happy may she —. wight eumeeoke| custom = papery aggee oe ee 
od mildly ° and kept command of hinise It, while an | among the endless variety of beings that cant, currency, by the blind admirers and ype 
oath which loudly issued from the mouth of the for-|j the earth ; and when her heart is still, and the fre!” and veniam, Cie Seneines 7 s - — 
mer, called a tear into the eye of virtue, and the/jof her eye is quenched, and her lip breathes a improve « language ey only open, wows a 
ealm reply of the latter, * Friend, thou art more toll ore melody, and the ooleus of life no more ia ae are’ anaes. ont vein 
, F Slowing another, in things not deserving to be co- 


he pitied than laughed at,” brushed ‘tear fr her cheek ay i { at < 
an laug at,” brushed the tear from!) Upon her cheek, may all of heaven that a poet. .io4g whe par il : saa alt 0 
Le geadiinsilt Mien could imagine, or a painter pourtray, be the lone pied, which magnifies the evils we are inclined t 
i ed the Ci ‘ ; wey Aiea ; ys One repel, and renders resistance frequently ineffectual. 
passed the City-Hall, and the figure of Justice,!) ad delicious dream of that deep slumber from || It is not meant by these animadversions to op- 
with her balanced scales, attracted my attenti which she will awaken no more T . : > mye 
Multitudes of great aaa mle + i : yay : : : heanilpoctenhed Tuomas. | pose or condemn the formation of new terms ol! ati, 
. _ ‘ 4 ( i 7 = - — es = \| . . » — ¥ - » —_ > ests 
temple, and many (among whom | recognized Piety communicates a divine lustre to the female faa pa combinations of words, when Wie Si’ ; 
members of our legislature) were eagerly fillin ae | mind ~be auty and wit, like the fl f the fi 4d Jeena gels on oo om Se Se 
4 ‘ > i 4 ) \ ig 4 >i} -— *t t t ike ie ow er Oo t we he «! “ , a — = - — ee ur 
of don ceahan with Eid etnias, attete dicate Hanae Gane — y the ‘adapted to answer valuable and necessary P 
ir promises, which already be-|) may flourish for a season, but age will nip the 
van to descend with the weight, when, lo! a gui- | 


nea, dropped by the hand of bribery into the other, | 
Kicked up the beam, Many who had entered the 


- poses. This would be to endeavour to put a stoy 
bloom of beauty 5 sickness and sorrow will stop: go progression in the knowledge of things; and. 
ihe current of wit and humour, anid inh that gloomy perhaps, to very important investigations and im- 
sedind tees dite ee ee a Sneha 4 appointed ad a, piety . il sappert ‘provements. A new name has sometimes uncon- 

: y ! pair) the drooping soul like a retreshing dew upon the jnon charms, awakens unusual curiosity or solici 


ed, uot matched,” and some who were on the verge || parched earth. _ tude, and excites to bold and ardent exertions. 
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Whatever can be ingeniously and lawtully don 
stimulate the honest and earnest inquirer after 

vht not to be me gle ected nor refused. But 
studying a new subject, and unfolding its nature 
: properties, not betore discovered, or but Little 
Lnown, there may be a necessity of originating 
pyplicable phrases, inventing significant appella- 
rons, and forming expressions which serve to de- 
jue, to enlighten, and confirm. 

The practice last brought into view, is not that 
which can be supposed to lie under just censure. 
Ihe pedantry and iotacism which are always 
striving to erecta shrine of adulation, to raise the 
stare of stupid wonder, and te summon, if possible, 
a host of votartes, are odious, and should not fail to 
he stigmatised, nor be suffered to escape the ver-) 
dict of disapprobation. Modesty and diffidence, 
as well as candour, wisdom, imdustry, and perse- 
verance, are excellent traits in the character of the 
scholar and the philosopher. Arrogance, undue | 
positiveness, Which is allied to pernicious obsti- | 
nacy and overweening pretensions to superiority H 
and applause, distinguish the ignoramus, the mere| 
sciolist, the literary impostor, and the deficient ob- 


° ° } 
server of men and things. 


INDAGATOR. 





POETICAL SELECTIONS, | 


WITH REMARKS. 





——* Fvery moral charm, 
* Thet leads in sweet captivity the mind 


bal for my errors, condemn or absolve myself, con- 


sider the good that remains for me to perform, and 
always start from these agreeable reveries with the 


resolution to lead a better life. My soul, sofiened | 


by such interesting remembrances, enjoys agam the 
Visions of peace that exhilerated my youth. Often 
iy my solitary walks [form schemes of happiness 
for my friends as well as myself. What delightful 


hours have been my portion in these agreeable so- | 


litudes, while T have enjoyed in idea the sweets ere- 


ated by my imagination. | 
Where, then, O where shall happiness be found ? } 
Say, shall we search the roiling world around; 
Un be rrowed pli cons travel through the sky, 

Or to the centre drive our piercing eye ? 

Cease, busy tool—is happiness thy care ? 

Pierce thy own breast; and thou shalt find it there ; 
Drive theuce the passions, and the guilt expel, 

Aud call tair Virtue to the polished cell. 

Call soft Content, with all her siiling train; 

Peace for thy health. and Vatience for thy pain: 
Then, not till then, O man, thy heart shall know 
Bliss su ader’d, but seldom tound below. 





Friendship is the sweetest blessing that we taste: 
Jeneath the vault of heaven! [t is not capriciously 
lurmed in a moment, it demands the experience of 
tine; it requires that two hearts should be mould- 
ed into one: it requires, if we may use the expres- 
sion, to be united with all the powers of the soul to 
the object of our inclination: this sure is bliss, if 
bliss on earth there be. 


My greatest wisb—a friend, whose love 
Kuows how to praise, and when reprove ; 
from sucha treasure Pd not part, 

But hang the jewel oa my heart 





The world is like a vast sea, and mankind like a 
vessel sailing on its tempestuous bosom. Our pru- 
dence is its sails, the sciences serve us for oars, 
sod or bad fortune are the favourable or contrary 
Winds, and judgment is the rudder; without this 
last, the vessel is tossed by every billow, and will 
ind shipwreck in every breeze. In. a word, ob- 


virity and indigence are the parents of vigilance: 


“To virtue.’ —— Phompson | 


f often examine the depth of my understanding, | 


investigate the recesses of my heart, erect a tribue | Pleas'd. 3 obey'd, and from the wound, 
! 


— — a 
ana HMMpUurily ana idleness again produce marge mee succeeded wi the capture of thase who were lying 
ind obscurity. Such are the revolutions of lite. inambush for hua 

- - "teh 6 : In one of these etcurssous, an mstance of brave. 
orwr “? ry ‘ } ’ ’ . 
Truth be vour ¢ . : » on ry and humanity wm recorded by the bnographer ol 
A " “witht ) . 

; Greneral Marion, which would stagger credulity, if 
I rive satis getre at mois j ‘ } 
The poet can bat set it wm bis line it was not well attested \ hile he was examining 
‘ “ nn ‘ with pity r < 1 hie Rey } . . 
A sordid pebble meanly gra with e th British canip al I VeHeZeTr, all tlie sympathy 


of his great heart was awakened by the distresses 
I Knew a young lady who was very fond of tor-/of a Mrs. Jones, whose husband, an American by 
menting her lover, who was “all that a man should birth, had taken the king's protection, and been 
be to her 3” yet, notwithstanding, he appeared to coufined in irons for deserting the royal cause after 
do nothing to please her. At length * sickness he bad taken the oath of allegiance. Her well- 
came and laid its paralyzing hand upon him,” and founded belet was that nothing short of the life of 
I saw this same young lady seated by his bedside, her husband would atene for the offence with which 
alleviating his sorrow, and endeavouring to restore (he was charged. Anticipating the awful scene of 
him to health She turned her blue eves full upon a beloved husband expirmg upon a gibbet, had ex- 
me as 1 entered the upartinent, and when | inquired cited iHeN pre ssible emotions of griet and distraction. 
how my triend was, a tear rolled down her beauti- Jasper secretly consulted with his companion, 
ful cheek. LT could but observe her for a moment,) Sergeant Newton, whose feelings for the distressed 
and the lines of the poet forcibly occurred to my) female and her child were equally excited with his 
memory : j own, upon the practicability of releasing Jones from 
his impending fate. Though they were unable to 
| suggest a plan of operation, they were determined 
to watch for the most favourable opportunity, and 
make the effort. ‘The departure of Jones and seve- 
. . ; ral others (all in irons) to Savannah, for trial, under 
Delia was seated in ber favourite bower, when a." , : : ? me d 
. . . | suard cCousisting of a@ sergeant, & Corporal, at 
naughty bee, mistaking her cheek for arose, alight-!® ® ‘ Legal owe. 
: eight men, was ordered upon the succeeding morn- 
ed and sipped its sweets—her lover was requested |. +n gle . ; 
na : . |ing. Within two miles from Savannah, about thir- 
to kiss the place, and his sensations he describes in : a 
tv yards from the mam road, is a spring of fine 
the tollowing manner : . 
water, surrounded by adeep and thick underwood, 
To heal the wound a bee had made . . 
Upon my Delia's face, where travellers often halt to refresh themselves 
fis honey to u , s! laid, ' - - ; 
had bade enn tite the wlan with a cool draught from the pure fountain. Jas- 
per and his companion considered this the most fa- 
vourable to their enterprise. ‘They accordingly 
passed the guard, and concealed themselves near 
the spring. When the enemy came up, they 
halted, and only two of the guard remained with 
the prisoners, while the others leaned their guns 
! . 
| aeainst trees in a careless manner, and went to the 


ee 
spring. Jasper and Newton seized two muskets, 

SERGEANT JASPER. _ hey 

vand disabled the two sentinels. ‘The possession of 


| 
4 TALE OF THE REVOLUTION : 
all the arms placed the enemy in their power, and 


compelled them to surrender. The irons were 
Mop acee taken off, and arms put in the hands of those who 
lina regiment of infantry, commanded by Colonel , 
Moultrie He distinguished himself in a particus| had been prisoners, and the whole party wep 

ter manner at the attack which was made upon | pater ages cg Rent meewing, Gnd jomed Hie 

. P . : . Nd « . 

Fort Moultrie, on Sullivan’s Island, the 28th of) |. a 

ar | ‘There are but few instances upon record where 

June, 1776. In the warmest part of the contest) : - 

personal exertions, even for selfl-preservation from 


jthe flag-staff was severed by a cannon ball, and) ' , 

| . ; +o certain prospects of death, would have induced re- 
the tlag fell to the bottom of the ditch on the out-), : 

fos . Thi 3 (sort to an act so desperate of exceulion. llow 
side of the works. ‘This accident was considered : 4 

. . . -( . liimuch more laudable was this where the spring to 
iby the anxious inhabitants of Charleston as putting)", Made 

| on ‘k a” action was roused by the lamentations of a female 
an end to the contest, by striking the American flag 


’ ‘unknown to the adventurers ! 
‘to the enemy. The moment that Jasper made the } , 
discovery that the flag had fallen, he jumped from |; 


Oh, woman, in our hours of ease, 
Uneertain, cov, and hard to please 

And variable as the shade 

Dy the light quivering aspen made 
When palo and sickness wring the brow, 
A ministering angel thou 


Suck'd both the sweet and smart; 
The honey on my lips I tound 
The sung went througo my heart. 


THE AMERICAN. 


| 














Haee olind meme nisse juvabit 


Av the commencement of the revolutionary war 
Sergeant Jasper enlisted in the second South-Caro- 


Subsequent to the gallant defence at Sullivan’s 
1 Island, Col. Moultrie’s regiment was presented with 
' which he tied to a sponge-stafl, and replanted them) @ stand of colours by Mrs. Elliot, which she bad 
| on the parapet, where he supported them until ano- | tichly embroider ed with her own hands, and as @ 
ther flag-staft was procured. The subsequent ac-| reward for Jasper s particular merit Goy. Rutledge 
tivity and enterprise of this patriot, induced Col. | presented him with a very handsome sword. Du- 
| Moultrie tu give him a sort of roving commission, |!" the assault against Savannah, two officers had 
ito go and come at pleasure, confident that he was | been killed, and one wounded, endeavouring to 
‘always usefully employed. He was privileged to}, plant these colours upon the enemy's parapet up- 
‘select such men from the regiment as he should |" the spring-hill redoubt. Just before the retreat 
| choose, to accompany him in his enterprises. His| Was ordered Jasper endeavoured to replace them 
‘parties consisted generally of five or six; and hej upon the works, and while he = = the a, Fe 

often returned with prisoners before Moultrie was/ ceived a mortal wound, and fell into the ditch, 

apprised of his absence. Jasper was distinguished When a retreat was ordered, he recollected the ho- 
‘for his humane treatment when an enemy fell into] nowrable conditions upon which the donor present- 

his power. His ambition appears to have been||ed the colours to his regiment, and among the last 

limited to the characteristics of bravery, humanity, | acts of his life, succeeded in bringing them off. Ma- 
aud usefulness to the cause in which he was engag- || Jor Horry called to see him soon after the retreat, 


jone of the embrasures, and mounted the colours, 


HT 
| 


‘ad economy; vigilance and economy, of riches) ed. When it was in his power to kill, but not cap-|| to whom, It Is said, he made the following commu- 
wid honour ; riches and honour, of pride and lux-! ture, it was his practice to permit a single prisoner | nication : 
'y: pride and luxury, of impurity and idleness ;|!to escape. By his sagacity and enterprise he often|| “Ihave got my furlough, That sword was pre 
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sented to me by Gov. Rutledge, for my services in THEATRE CHATHAM GARDEN. the character of Dentatus—he deserves credit, how. 


the defence of Fort Moultrie—give it to my father, Wednesday, 20.—" The Robbers,” and “ The. ever, tor being the worst Sicinius that was ever 
and tell him Lhave won it in honour. dt the old R mp Mr. Pelby’s Charles De Moor was not seen upon our boards. Mr. Blake was only tole 
man should weep, tell him hos s died in the hope the best that we have seen, but it was a tolerable rable as Icilius, but it was owing, We imagine. to 
of a better lite iz Vrs. | t that PT lost my. atte 71 i many scenes he was very eflective the insufficient support he received from the rest of 
lite Supporting tive « i wiiecl ie Presented to liad tt ecnutieman a strong, clear Ve ceo he would, tiers } pe l company Mr. Stone d d very well as 
our regiment \ reves Ji ms. Tt wil i fteadiy., beeome @ great actor 5 bul mature has Num ! s, Dut his dress ~ more like a butcher's 
and son. tell that . P t that the remer demied hie this almost indispe nsibl requisite, and than a Ron s. Jeflerson’s Luci Prine the « nly 
brance of the tli \ ch he tought for them it yt es an ipsulimountable obstacle to lis success character that did not require lashing. Phere 
brought a secret poy to his heart when it was about ‘iLere could be many faults found with Mr. F. Du-) Were 4 number more of them, but they do hot de- 
to stop its motion tor ever” rang’s Francis, but im many of the scenes, particue SCFVE Notice, Some parts of Mrs. Hughes’ Virgi- 

ble expired shortly atter closing this sentence larly the last, he acquitted hinself respectably— | OM were very good, but taken as a whole, we did 





we hope he will improve. Mr. Stevenson really Pet Union it her most successful performance. Mrs, 


astorushed us in Herman—he played bis part with Walstein did herself honour tn the character of Ser. 


Tile DRAMA. 


' ' — " j > . verfection. The tr . 
credit to himself, and to the entire satisfaction of | Vail Was Gone almost to perfection Phe trage 








* Pus in every honest hand a whip the audience. aad q@as cowarded fuc hie caorticns! “2 (oe thes ' vening the comedy) gave us the head- 
by their frequent plaudits Phe farce was unusu-) “eh, and conseque ntly sent us home beture the cu. 
THEATRE PARE. , ' , , tuin rose for the afterpiece 
om . ally well performed, Nir. Raoberts, as Baruwacle, one sii : 
Thursda , Obet - * Nich odo about Nothin , : 
ial ( f the ¢ > Phe | ind Mir. Spiller, as Watty, aflorded the public ano- — 
and the ** itaract © ‘ sinees me themise , rar a ‘ r 
ther opportunity Of admiring them in ther prope i a iD R Da IeW . 
was nota crowded one, but tie boxes displayed as —_ * , , 
: tations. Mes. Warie. as Priscila Tomboy, was — a eT 
much beauty and fashion as is usual at this theatre ¢ 





2 ull dite and miselief—it has been seldom that we ‘Te bring true merit trom its hiding piace.” 

Phe comedy throughout wos well played bach \ ' = 
ae have seen this excellent actress tu: better advan- 

perlortner secmed 1 feel the part allotted tao ditiab. 


THE CAT FIGHT, 


y ~ , . ' ' 
Mr. Stanley, us Denedi t, partie ularly delighted us. cage. hi IS, Mache d, the ve ry lite of hathan A mock heroic poem; with extracts, notes, and other poems By 
’ ' ' ; . theatre. Dr. Ebenerer Mack, author of Anatomy in Khyme, &c. 12mo. pp 
Mr. Clarke’s Claudio was mild and imteresting, and 276. New-York, 1824 


" » OM 86 - °9 i the * » *9 
received much well-deserved applause. The Don, Monday, owe Richard UE” and *h Romp. 
Pedro of Mr. Woodhull cave satisfaction. and || = as evening Mr. Fk. Brown, of the Charleston the- 
Messrs. Barnes, Watkinson, and Durie, hept the aire, made his first appearance on these boards, on 
audience in good humour. We have before spok- the character of Richard. “There were many beau- 
en of Miss Kelly’s Beatrice. and shall. therefore! UeS, but more fauits, in his delineation of the part. 
merely add, upon the present occasion, she was as Phe last seene wus the best—but we were aorry 
successful as ever. Tlero could net have had ai tat he omitted the dymg words of the crook- 


ly need not be told to the lovers of fun and good 
humour, that the battle of the Kilkenny Cats isa 
production abounding with beautiful imitations ot 
Hesiod, Homer, Virgil, and Milton, and adapted as 
elegantly as can be to the exterminating contest ol 
the two Cats on the Kilkeuny Mole. ‘The poem 
has been recited with unbounded applause by ma- 
ny an orator at many a feast both in America and 
in europe; and hardly an Almanac-maker in this 
country, since the first publication of the poem, hag 
latled sooner or later to regale bis readers with some 
extracts from this humourous offspring of the poet's 
brain. Buttew, however, in the literary world, are 
acquaimted with the fact that the author is a Yankee, 
who for many years has resided in our city 3 and 
who from behind his covert has frequently delight. 
ed the readers of poetry with similar amusing and 
laughter-provoking matters. 


more beautiful and modest a representative than backed tyrant, and that he aped Kean mm boxing | 
Mis. Bancher, ‘The drama went off very well, with Richmond. Taken altogether, it was au tu- 
with the exception of Mr. Simpson's Mokarra. different attempt. Mr. F. Durang, as Buckingham, 
There is no improvement in this gentleman’s act-) Made some good points, * but they were few ane 

ing, and we begin to fear there never will be. Ip) far between” ‘Phe part of Richmond was well 
is « pity that he will still indulge bis old habits—, Performed by Mr. Thayer. Mer. Hughes was in- 
more thou half the time it is impossible to hear | tlerable as King Henry—he disappointed all our) 
him. We did hope he would endeavour to divest! former hopes, His readings are not always incor- 
himself of what can never please the public—but | Pech but it is seldom he docs not disgust the audi- 
we are disappomted—he will still put us to the un-| Chee with his awkward atutudes and oblique move- 
pleasant rouble of tinding fauli—though even this) Meuts. In the tent-scene hy was insullerable —imstead 


could be avoided, ut he would only remain behind | Of Ning Heury’s spirit appearing to Richard, as Was) Pye volume under consideration contains not on 


ly the Cat Fight, with learned and amusing notes, 


but it also contains the humourous poem of * Pat 
tor, and the public know it, whether he does or not.) Ye made to hin in Hanlet, and we indulged the hope ivick O'Neal's Job of Journey work,” extracts from 


Do, Mr. Manager, bot the bills be printed in future that he would have spared us the pains of again | Hesiod, Llomer, Virgil, Tasso, Milton, Doctor Caus- 


the scenes. Tle is a good manaver, and we have ¢¥idently the intention of Shakspeare, it on this oc- 
no doubt, a very respectable man, but he is no ae- |) ©490n appeared to the audience. P his same obyection 


without your name--your proper station is behind |/peating our displeasure. We saw but few inac- | 

the curtain. Mir. Reed, as Mordaunt, was respect-\|CUracies in the ladies. ‘Lhe farce was perlormed | 
; > - } 

able, and the resi did very well. A fittle soap and: fine style. tis a rich treat to see Mr. Spiller ‘ished. 

wate! would do he d Ubdpe to the supermbumeraries’ in W atty ° Ih is alw ays t xeelleut hh Side h churac- | 

dresses, ‘ters, and never fails to delight the audience. We) 


tick, otherwise known to be Mr. Fessenden, of New- 
/England, and several original poems now repub- 
As a specimen of the author's talent we 
select the following trom the Cat Fight. Jemmy 
'O’Kain is supposed to be giving an account of the 


Briday,22.—* he Jealous wite’’—Mrs. Oakley, have occasionally found fault with him, it is true, | battle, to which all other battles are, in his opinion, 


Miss Kelly; and “Of Age ‘t'o-morrow”— Maria, DUt where is that man who is always perfect ¢ We| 
Miss Kelly, for her benefit. ‘The house was throng- | "Ye thought him, however, any thing less than a‘) 
ed this evening with as fashionable and crowded | PeMormer of sterling merit, and one who will rank | 


an audience as any previous evening during this | @Heng the first iu his profession. 


season. ‘The great powers of Miss Kelly are gra-||  7'uesday, 26.—* Virginius, or the Liberation of} 
dually breaking upon the public, aud she has now) Rome,” and the * Peasant Boy,” tor the benefit of | 


established a reputation which must always draw) Mr. Jeflerson. 


‘only mere “rays of the cold moon.” He says it 
| “ Mucked, and closed, and sealed the book of fate.” 
‘That Jupiter, in preparing to decide the contest, 


} 


| poised his seales athwart the milky way, and 


|| snapped them short in two with the immense weight 
of both sides,” so that it became impossible for him 


| Owing to the inclemency of the todetermine which of the combatants should weat 
multitudes to admire her, She is undoubtedly an) weather, the house displayed a“ beggarly account: the jaurel of victory. Jemmy then avers that he 


actress of uncommon spirit and grace. She dashes) of empty boxes; but the bill being a very attrac-) saw the 


through her parts with perfect confidence and ease, | ive one, we were induced to attend. Never were | 


continually astonishing by new displays of her fas-) we more disgusted than on this evening. 


cinating talents. Her songs were new to the pub- | Brown is no more calculated to perform Virginius 
lie, and certainly delighted them. Her voice is full) than Mr. Simpson is to enaet Rolla—it was a com- | 
of melody, and she has it under perfect control.) plete failure. Mr. Hughes, in dress and figure, an | 
The “ Mermaid Song” was rapturously encored,|| swered our ideas of what Appius Claudius should be, | 
and lost none of its charms in the repetition. She | but his movements and delivery had such an eflect | 
must prove a distinguished favourite wherever she) upon our nerves that the lobby was the preferable | 
goes. ‘Phe other parts of the comedy were unusu-|| place while he was on the stage. He really de- 
ally well sustained. Barnes, we thought, might) served hissing—he was hardly an apology for the | 
have been mure spirited, but the cast was judicious, ‘tyrant. Caius Claudius, by Mr. Stevenson, disap- || 
(pointed our expectations—his conception of the | 


ind the public were pleased. 
Miss Kelly has departed for Boston. 





‘part was bad. Mr. F. Durang fairly burlesqued | 


Sure portent, 
Of this immense event, 


Mr. F.!!. , : : 
in the fullowing solemn and appalling manner: 


Hut just a night 

Or two, betore the fight, 
I saw the pantry’s loaded sheives, 
U'errun by mice, With gartands graced; 
Teo tear estrang’d, the little elves 
Anwus'd theli sweethearts, aud themselve: 

All on the best 

Of viands rich and various paste: 
Their Jocund faces wash 'd with milk, 
Their dandy russet coats were silk, 
Aud love and glee fill’d every breast. 
And while they tripp’d their riggadoons, 
U'er silver vases, cups, and spoons, 
They sung, * good news has come to town 
Their grisly toe had fallen down. 
‘Vheir Lroom-sticks pois'd in murky air, 
With haggard jaws and squallid hair; 
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l w blew vl weep ‘ hes 
. re ti ach cho 
. ’ eeu Ute ‘ 
Decaum " sach-choth 
Te i“ i ra reas tay 
1 ) r seem « lo say 
These tw res ns, where are they 
Ihe te are hes st wil vo thin, 
The cant be hewn, or teit. or sees 
Their cigiuteen iin of lete so tough and clever 
Have all ¢ w dewn to Daces 
With ‘pes an tee etihets Lactose, 
To mouse a pur, for ever and for ever 


The w rk is elegantly printed, and ornamented 


with five engravings by D.C. Johnston, of Phila- 


delphia, whose pictures of Mathews’ characters 
have so often amused the public. We recommend 
tine’ Don to the perusal of all lovers of grave and 


humourous poetry. 
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NEW-YORK, SATURDAY, OCTOBER 30, ls24. 


TO SOCRAESPONDENTS. 
The beautiful lines entitled “ A Daughter's So-| 
liloquy at her Mother’s Grave,” are unavoidably | 
delayed until our next. 
Sopieskit cannot be accommodated until we, 
have the whole of his manuscript in our own 
hands. This is a regulation we never violate. 
We would be happy to oblige Elizabeth, Christo- 
pher, Alonzo, and 'T. E. B. but really their pro-| 


ductions would neither add to their reputations,’ | 


nor edify the readers of the Mirror. 
We have received a number of communications 
complaining of the insufficiency of light in the 


Chatham Garden Theatre. For the information | 


of our correspondents, we inform them, that it is! 
the intention of Mr. Barrere, the enterprising ma- 
wager, to have this establishment shortly illumina- 
ted with gas. 

Rotanpo complains of the leghorn bonnets of 


the ladies, and the anappropriate manner in which, 


they nightly appear at Chatham. ‘There is great 
cause for dissatisfaction we know, but we trust a 
were Aint is all that is necessary to obviate this in- 
convenient evil. He recommends that the ladies 
who wear hats be compelled to occupy the back 
seats—but this would never do. 


Mr. William S. Cardell is now delivering a re- 


gular course of lectures upon Language, philoso- 


phically considered in its connexion with the hu- 
Wan intelleet, and as practically applied in all the 
social transactions of life. It is a subject deeply 
itteresting to those who are inclined to contem- 
plate the influence of literature in its most im- 
portant bearings on the affairs of individuals and 
hauions, 


Among the pupils of a boarding-school, not ma- 
ly miles from Philadelphia, was a boy, not at all 


circumstance could have occurred in the middle of | tallow-chandler. 


‘Old General Scott, and owo or three others,” b. A. Palbot, Esq. whe bas published in Lon- 
said my landlord, * were sitting one evemmng in a don two volumes of Travels in Canada and the 
log-tavern, wii in came a tolerably well-dre ssed) United States, relates that mm Canada thes are so 
stranger. from the New-England States, and called numerous that a child can scarcely open its mouth 


tor a half pint of whiskey. The landlord informed | without running the risk of being suffocated by the 
bim that he did not seil it in such small quantities. quantity of them, “ which eagerly try to descend 
Phe old Vieneral, who was very fond of whiskey, down its throat!” The bullfrogs, according to the 
suid, “ Stranger, | will join you and pay half; same Court, are so big that they can destroy “ a 
therefore, landlord, give us a pint of your best.” gosling of a month old”—the humming birds kill 
Phe whiskey was brought, and the General, who the ravens at a stroke, * by darting with the speed 
was to drink first, began by saving to the stranger, of lighting their slender bills into the bodies of 
~ Colonel, your good health.” * Lam ne Colonel,” thei sable autagonists ;" and the boys ride the large 
replied the stranger. ‘* Well, then,” said the Ge- sturgeois in the river St. Lawrence. “ True, 
neral, “ Mayor, your good health.” “ Tam no "pon honour.” 
Miauors” said the New-Engl under. “© Then your P 


| ew: Phe man is a fool who surrenders himself 
good health, Captain,” said the General. “ Lam _ 


to such unmanty, such womanish weakness ! 


no Captain, Sir,” said the stranger, “* and what is L.. Bust thon ever loved 
. a ° . ; 
more, never held a commission in my life.” * Well, P. Never 
then, by heavens !" said the old General, “ you are L. ‘Then confine thy reproaches to subjects tl 
d ‘proaches to subjects thou 


the first man in Kentucky that ever wore a cloth 


: “ caust understand. The oak which has bowed to 
coat, and was nota commissioned officer. 


a EID ie fet Seen Ae the blast, may again become ereet and majestic— 

Venice was anciently famed for its admirable the country which the earthquake has desolated, 
police. It happened one day that a French noble. M8) “8 become verdant and beautiful—but the 
man, in taking a few turns in the square of St. heart, whose finest feelings have been chilled by 
Mark. had his pocket picked of a valuable watch. the icy hand of mistortune—whose fondest hopes 
Iustantly on ascertaining his loss, he repaired to have been destroyed in their bud—never recovers 


the police department, and expressed with little "°™ the shock, bat remains leafless, ruinous, de- 


° . ° ate . om f 
discretion, and in unmeasured terms, his surprise solate, and forsaken | Ovo Pray. 


that, under its so much vaunted regulations, such a) The accomplished Fletcher was the son of a 


! A prelate of the house of Roche- 
the day, and in so public a place. “ Be caretul |foucault, proud of his birth, expressed his surprise 
how you speak of the police of Venice” said the ‘to the bishop of Nismes, that * Fletcher had been 
commissary to whom he had addressed himself. taken from the shop and placed in the episcopal 
Your character of foreigner will not shelter you) seat.” To this Fletcher answered, with a warmth 
it you indulge in such invectives. Deposit here! tar above his natural mildness of manners, * With 
four zechins, and repair to-morrow morning, at the | such mean sentiments as these, | fear, that if you 
same hour, to the spot where you lost your watch, had been born as low as I was, you would have 
with an assurance that it will be restored to you.”’) made candles all your life.” . 

The Frenclhinan was punctual, and waited three, . 
hours without any tidings of his watch. Sall more 


i) 
| 


A petulent old lady having refused a suitor to 


enraged than before, he again presented himself to, her niece, he expostulated with her, and requested 


the commissary, venting the bitterest imprecations, | her plainly to divulge her reasons.—“ I see the vil- 
and swearing that he had been most shamefully (lain in your face,” said she. “ That is a personal 
plundered and duped, having not only lost his || "flection, madam,” answered the lover. 

waich, but his zechins, together with his time, | On Saturday last a Scotchman presented himself 
which he held to be equally valuable. “ Look to to the police of Boston, and complained of himself 
your fob,” said the Commissary, and there, to his) as a common drunkard, for which he was sent to 
utter astonishment, he found his watch! “ You the house of correction. 

have still to learn something further of the Vene- | 
tian police,” added the Commissary, * for which 
‘purpose herve is an officer who will accompany you.” , ep er oe f one ; 
Llaving descended to a subterraneous apartment, | ‘20a Pe ta Sirs anal nL y — CONRETISS == 
his guide led him, by several gloomy vaulted pas- | - - . XY Ne a ee re ceeded his bro- 
sages, in crossing which he became more and more | UIT MOUs ‘who likewise succeeded his grand- 
‘anxious as to what was to befall him, to a cham-| father, Louis XIV. when about five years of bee 
‘ber, dimly lighted by a lamp, where, in a recess, | 2 has the present king any son to succeed him in 
ithe curtain of which was drawn aside for his in |j the event of his death. 
'spection, suspended by a cord, he saw the thief, || 


It is worthy of remark, that none of the kings 
of France have been succeeded on the throne 





| | ALTAR OF HYMEN. 
| Thomas Moore, the poet, and Mr. Hobhouse, || « 
the traveller, are pledged to produce biographies|| On the Lith of May last, by the Rev. Mr. Cone, Mr 





ET TORT. OEP 


‘of their late friend Lord Byron. A work entitled) 


* Anecdotes and Records of the Conversations of 
pe 
Whose very appearance was provokingly destitute | is about to appear from the pen of 
“animation. He was not, of course, remarkably 


| another of bis friends. 
quick at aad 
ame ‘ , hag a study net the most nVEINg to} It is observed in the London Courier, after a) 
ys of the best capacity and disposition. One| 


day whil ae: ; en a, | Harrative of a singular suicide in that capital :—_ 
7 se ror = a of es et “ It is remarkable that within a circumference of 
acher endeavoured to make him understand), il i ith i ; 
the ature and application of a passive verb. “ Al 8 set Dice gabe hy i names 
Passive verb,” said he, “ expresses the nature or|| apermnee 
feceiving of an action, as, Peter is beaten : now || He who betrays another’s secret because he) 
What did Peter do?” Numscull paused a moment, has quarrelled with him, is never worthy of the: 
and scratching his head, by way of aiding thought,| sacred name of friend—a breach of kindness on 
with the gravest countenance imaginable, replied, the one side will not justify a breach of trust on! 
* Well, E don’t know, without he hollered !” 


remarkable for being one of the bright ones, but on: 


the contrary, was a senseless, stupid kind of a body,), : 2 
| Loid Byron, 





} 
} 
| ————<$_—_—_—_ | 


| the other. | 





Tuomas M. W. Youne to Miss Canotine Austin, both ot 
this city. 
On the 2Ist instant, by the Rev. Joseph M’Elray, Mi 
Basset Dykes to Miss Many Buchasnan, both of this city 
Ou the 23d instant, by the Rev, Mr. Lyell, Mr. Hewny 
Hyer, of New-Orleans, to Miss Jucia Hopman, of this city 
In this city, by the Rev. Dr. Milnor, Mr. Wat. A. Crum 
SHANK to Miss Ann West. 


COURT OF DEATH. 








On the [sth mstant, Mr. James Caney, m the 43d year 


of his age. 

On the 24th instant, Mr. Nichotas Crements, in the 
thirtieth year of his age 

Ov the 29th ultimo, at Charleston, South-Carolina, Wa. 
T. SHackLerorp, Esquire. 
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POETRY. 





Dheeru, bike the bas " ‘ 
rrom m ' ‘ ‘ ed flower 
© From ges wii grove, ' wanier gay 
* Throuwrh hala shee +1 ferrin wets 


The Starry Dwelling. 
© would that my dwelliog was fixed in yon star 
That's shining «0 sweetly on me from afar 
© that | could sleep on tts wild-beaming breast 


And gare on the world from my haven of rest 


There we friend could deceive me, no troubles surround 


But heavenly peace and contentment be found , 
Sweet fancy s blest visions would float round my bed 


And love s downy pimious overshadow my head 


In heavens pure dews then Pd bathe this warm heart 
And cleanse it from weakness, from tolly, or art; 

No trace of the world should remem un this torm 

But around me would beam the eflulgence of morn } 
From peectry's fount a rich stream would | sip, 

And breathe the sweet numbers with harmony's lip 
While my ivre, new strung, im the remon of love 

Shouid byim to repose the blest spirits above. biota 


Elisabeth. 


She stood before me like a blooming flower, 





With all ber charts unfolding to the view } 
On her young cheek, whieh wore a healthful glow, \ 
The rose was oungled with the lily white ; } 
Her lp and eye were simthoag iw their turn, \| 
And every feature brightened ito joy | 
With form as gracetul as the angels wear 
She came to tell me—Cand her silver vouce 
Caught the rich flow of music as she spoke,) 
4 It was her birth-day—nometeen happy years 
Had she been gliding on the stream of life 
| Her little barque had floated with the tide, 
: Unharmed by tempests, and unwrecked by shoals | 
How intere sting Was the picture now t 
She was a woman, beautiful and young, 
The hope of parents, and the pride of all— A 
1 could but bless ber, from iy Tas! soul, 
And, in a prayer no mortal heard me breathe, 
She was remembered GBRORGE 


Stansas. 


It seems but a day since ‘twas spring 


And now spring and summer are gone ; 
The robin and lark cease to sing, 


And winter is fast comimg on 


The flowers are all withered and dead, 





The leaves ave fast covering the ground, 
The martin has hastily fled, 


Aud the swallow ts not to be found 


——— ——~ ——— 


— 





















: How solemn, to pass by the wood, 
4 Which so lately was vocal with praise 
Nota note of a sougster is heard— 
{ They, by tostinet, are taught nature's ways 
d And let us improve the still hour, 
‘ Reflect upon days that are past, 
if And learn, as the seasous roll o'er, 
if 14 That the winter of death comes at last 
f 5 The winter of death! it must come, 
7 Aud we must both sleep in the grave ; 
Fi But must we remain ii the tomb’ 
No—Jesus hath power to save 
These bodies may sicken and die 
And moulder away into dust; 
But faith points to mansions on high— 
There remaineth a rest for the just K 


Charave. 
My first is a Spaniard, whose title to know, 
Reminds us of haughtiness, pride, pomp, and show ; 
My next doth secure, to a miser, the door 
Of his ill-gotten wealth, and often told store : 
My whole is a creature whose patience, ‘midst toil, 
Procures admiration while tilling the soil Doy-KEy 





fo Eda. 


Mav the angels above thee 
fin ra int Wie 
Attest t at | lowe thee 
Fau daughter f spring 
I would not offerd thee 
lo purchase a throne 
Where the gods should attend me 
And make me ther own 
But others shall never 
My bosom Possens 
Thihe wnage for ever 
Shall warm tts recess 
And the passion Pll cherish 
Dall tif shall des ay, 
And memory perish, 
Or wander away 
Let them prattle ot glory * 
Phe hero may gain— 
How hes name, bright m story, 
Will ever remain ; 
They may talk of the duty 
A brave freeman owes, 
Or dwell on the beauty 
That shines im the ros« 
Of the breeze on the mountain, 
The green of the vale, 
Of the murmuring tountain 
That flows in the dale 
Of the dew on the flowers, 
That's drank by the sun, 
OF} the cool rustic bowers, 
By vines over-run 
They may speak of the garland 
Ambition would crave, 
Of the rich tertile tar-land, 
Bey ond the dark wave ; 
UO! the dash of the ocean, 
The white swelling sail, 
Or the burque’s slutely motion, 
When breasting the gale 
But could these amuse me, 
Or lull ine to rest, 
If thou shouldst retuse me 
A home in thy breast / 
Ain, no—they would borrow 


From sadness a gloom, 


And this heart, wrapped in sorrow 


Would welcome its tomb. 
Then grant me a feeling, 
As ardent as mine, 
But a look half revealing, 
Affection is thine 
And I will believe thee, 
Though thou shouldst employ 
Kivery smile to deceive me, 
Bach frown to destroy 
Ah, no—thou could’st never 
Let hope warm the heart, 
And then coldly sever 
lis wreathings apart ; 
For honour is round thee— 
Pai truth is thy throne, 
Sweet purity bound thee, 
And clauns thee her own 
I doubt thee not—surely 
‘Thy bosom would ache, 
If the heart that loves purely 
Neglected, should break 


Should | lose thee, thou dear one 


Or trom thee be torn, 

This world were a drear one 
For peace would be gone 

I ne'er can neglect thee, 
‘Thou queen of my heart 

May heaven protect thee, 
All wood as thou art ; 

And when thou art banished 
Fo glory or gold, 

Will reason have vanished— 


his heart will be cold 


WALreR 


. Comparisons. 


Vi »u the rugged | ey yeu 
I at lrowos Gf aos A Mave-beal & Te 
Woman the siender, gracetul vii 
. 


Whose curing tendriis round i twine, 


{od deck us rough bar sweetly oer ° 


Man is the rock whose towermg crest 
Nods o'er the mountam s barren sides: 

Woman's the soft and m mas Vest 

Phat loves to clasp its sterile breast, 


And wreath its brow m verdant pride 


Mau is the cloud of coming storm, 

Dark as the ravens murkey plume ; 
save where the sunbeam, light and warm, 
Of woman's soul and woman's form, 

Gileams Lightly ou the gath ring gloom 


Yes, lovely sex! to you ‘tis given 
To wile our he arts with angel sway ; 
Blend with each wo a blissful leaven, 
Change earth into an embryo heaven, 
And sweetly smile our cares away 


Song. ° 


When the low heart is sad and deep, 
And tears are lowing faust ; 

When memory bids the young heart weep 
hor moments that are past; 

Sweet to the soul the whispering 
OF hope and promise, when 

Fanecy’s sott, fairy voices sing, 


“ We part—to meet again.” 


When souls are link d in union sweet, 
And sorrows laid to rest; 

When radiant eyes of meaning meet, 
And friendly hands are pressed ; 

O’er scenes like those should fortune fling 
The severing storm—oh'! then 

Liow sweet enchanting voices sing, 


* We part—to meet again.” 


The sWaniac. 
At last, 





in * moody madness laughing wild,” 

She seized upow her only child— 
Its life she took; then, stain’d with blood, 
She shook its corse-——awhile she stood 
bxulting—when ber rage was quell’d 
With outstreteh'd arms the corse she held; 
Awhile she gaz’d; then laughed aloud, 
Peal followed peal, as cloud does cloud ; 
And when these ceased all suddenly, 

The wilder'd look, the fearful eye, 

The pitying glance, and long loud sigh, 
The wutt’ring lip, the fixed gaze, 

The sudden start of wild amaze, 
Returning sense most surely proved, 
Aud showed her madness was removed=- 
Another glance and all was clear, 

Her infamy aad guilt appear: 

With horror sewed and fell despair, 

She uttered curses, tore her hair,— 
From the dead bedy pluck'd the steel, 
Aud rush’d to death without appeal. 


—— 


* In converse with the wise or gay,’ 

It of a man I cannot say, 

Without the least compunction, aught 
That's good and true, let me say nought 
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